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The Biflory of 

fjs they are baring, th Pr 'mce & Poy^ 
Prin. Your money ,\fet b)fo» them f hey all run aw-iy^nd p^ 
Vejn. Viliaints. fflaffe after ablotint to. runs away tat 
\JeMtng the booty behind them. * 

Prin. Got with much eafe.Now merrily to horfe.t he thceu Cs 
arc fcattered ,and pofleft with f t are fo ftrongly .that they da re 
not mcete each other, each take his fellow for an oilicersawav 
good Vedfalftaffe fweats to death, and lards the leane earth as 
he wa'rkes alo-g : wertnot for laughing, I fhould pitty him. 
Poj. How the rogue roard 1 Exemt, 

Enter Hotfpurfolus , reading a Letter. 

But for mine on>nepart y my Lord^l could be well contented 
to be therein r effect of the lout I beareyourhoufe. 

He could be conuentcd,why is he not then? inrefpe<ft of the 
loue he bcarcs our houfe s he iliewes in this, he loues his ownc 
barncisetterthen he louesour houfe.Let mee ieeiome more. 

Thepurpofeyou vndertake,is dangerous. 

Why thats cercai ne/tis dangerous to take a cold, to flecpe,to 
drinkej but I tell you(my Lord foole) out of thisnettle danger 
wepluekt this flower fafety. 

The purpofe youvndertake is dangerous Jhe friends you na- 
med 'uncertainty the time it felfe vnforted^and your mbolt 
plot toe light for the counterpotfe of fo great an oppofition. 
Ssy you (o, fay you fo? I fay vnto you againc.you are a fhallow 
cowardly hinde,and you lie: what a lack-brainc is this? by the 
Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was layd, our friend true 
and conftantsa good plot, good friends,and full of cxpe&atien, 
an excellent plot , very good friends * whar a frofty-fpirited 
rogue is this? why my L. of Torke commends the plot, and the 
general! tourfe of the a&ion. Zounds and I were now by this 
1 afcal.I could bi aine him with his Ladies Fanne.Is there not my 
father my vnckle,and my felfe, L-Edmand Mortimer, my L.of 
Terkfy and Owen q lendowerHs there not befidesthe Dowglati 
haue I not all rheir letters to mcetc mee in Armes by the ninth 
of the next month? and are they not feme of them fet forward 
a!rcady?What aPaganrafcallisthh and Infidell? Ha, you Hi all 
fee nowin very linccrity of feat e and cold hear r,will he to the 

King, 



Henry the Fourth* 

King, and lay-open all our proceedings. O, I could deuide swy 
felfe, and goe to buffets, for mouing luch a difh of skim Milkc 
withfohouourable an aefion. Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we areprcparcd«J will let forward to night. Enter bu Lady , 
How now Kate,l muft leauc you within thefc two houres* 
Lady. O my good Lord, why arc you thus alone ? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight becnc 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me.fweet Lord, what ts’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftoo»acke,plealure,and thy golden flee-oe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone ? 

Why haft thou loft the frefti blood ia thycheekcs. 

And giuen my trea fores and my rights of thee. 

To thicke-eyd mufing^nd curft melancholy f 
In my faint {lumbers,! by thee watch t. 

And heard thee oiurmurc talcs of yron warres, 

Speakc tearmes of mannageto thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field ; And thou haft talkt 
©Hallies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pa!lizadoe*,frontiers,parapets, 

OfbaiilisksjOf cannon, culucrin, >■ 

©f prifoners ranfomc,andof fouldiers flainc. 

And all the current of a headdy fight. 

Thy lpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre, 

And tnus hathfo befturd thee in thy ftcepc. 

That ocas of fweat haue ftood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as wc fee when men reftraine their breath. 

? n 5; grce , t: r » d d«ihaftc.Ow h atporteutsarethcfe? 

Some hcauy bufineflehathmy Lord in hand, 

A 1 m "!l bn r. it » tlfc he lou « not. 

with the Packet gone i 
Ser. He IS my Lord, an hourc agoe. B 

"X > Horf^ v b SfL'^ H ,? rf “ from theSWiffcrf 

Hot. What HoS d,h brou g ht Cuen now. 

«orfe a Roane, a crop-car^is it not ? 
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